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MAN’S DANGER AND SECURITY IN 
YOUTH. 


lx that period of life too often characterifed by for- 
ward prefumption and headlong purfuit, felf-conceit is 
the great fource of thefe dangers to which men are ex- 
oofed 3 and it is peculiarly unfortunate, that the age 
which ftands moft in need of the counfel of the wile, 
fhould be the moft prone to contemn it. Confident in 
the opinions which they adopt, and in the meafures 
which they purfue, the biifs which youth aim at, is, in 
their opinion fully apparent. Itis not the danger of 
miltake, but the failure of fuccefs, which they dread. 
Adivity to feize, not fagacity to difcern, is the only re- 
guifite which they value. 

The whole ftate of nature is now become a fcene of 
delufion to the fenfual mind. Hardly any thing is what 
jt appears to be; and what flatters moft is always far- 
thelt from reaitty. There are voices which fing around 
us, but whofe {trains allure toruin. There isa banquet 
fpread where poifon is in every difh. ‘There is a couch 
which invites us to repofe, but to flumber upon it is 
death. Sobriety fhould temper unwary ardour ; Mod- 
efly check rafh prefumption 5 Wifdom be the offspring 
of refieQion now, rather than the bitter fruit of experi- 
ence hereafter. 








DECETT. 
"Tuas darknefs of character, where we ‘can fee no 


heart, thole foldings of art, through which no native af- 
fection is allowed to penetrate, prefent an object una- 
miable in every feafon ef life, but particularly odious in 
youth. Jt at anage when the heart is warm, when the 
emotions are ftrong, and when nature is expected to 
thew itfelf free and open, we can already {mile and de- 
ceive, what isto be expected, when we thall be longer 
hackneyed in the wavs of men, when intereft fhall have 
compleated the ebduration of our hearts, and experience 
fhall have improved us in al! the arts of guile ! 
Diffimulation in youth is the forerunner of perfidy in 
Old age: its firt appearaice is the fatal omen of grow- 





ing depravity and future fhame. It degrades parts and 
learning, obfcures the luftre of every accomplifhment, 
and finks us into contempt with God and man. The 
pa.h of falfehood is a perplexing maze. After the fir(t 
departure from fincerity, it is not in our power to ftop, 
Ore artifice unavoidably leads on to another : till, as the 
intricacy of the labyrinth increafes, we are left entang- 
led in our own fnare. 

Deceit difcovers a little mind, which ftops at tempora- 
ry expedients, without rifing to comprehenfive views of 
conduct. It betrays a daftardly fpirit. It is the re- 
fource of one who wants courage to avow his defigns, or 
to reft upon himfelf. ‘To fet out in the world with no 
other principle than a crafty attention to interelt, beto- 
kens one who is deftined for creeping through the infe- 
rior walks of life. He may be fortunate, he cannot be 
happy ; the eye of agood man will weep at his error : 
he cannot tafte the f{weets of confidental friendfhip, and 
his evening of lite will be embittered by univerfal con- 
tempt. 








DUTY OF OLD AGE. 
A MATERIAL part of the duty of the aged confifts 


in ftudying to be ufeful to the race who are to fucceed 
them. Here opens to them an extenfive fieldf*in which 
they may foemploy themfelves as confiderably to ad- 
vance the happinefs of mankind. To them it belongs to 
impart to the young the fruit of their long experience ; 
to inftruct them in the proper condu@, and to warn them 
of the various dangers of life ; by wife counfel to temper 
their precipitate ardour, and both by precept and exam- 
ple to form them#o piety and virtue. 

It never appears with greaterdignity, than when tem- 
pered with mildnefs and enlivened with good humour : 
it then acts as a guide and a patron of youth. 

Religion, difplayed in fuch a charaéter, ftrikes the be- 
holders, as at once amiable and venerable. They revere 
its power, When they fee it adding fo much grace to the 
decays of nature, and fhedding fo pleafing a luflre over 
the evening of life. “The young with to tread in the 
fame fteps, and to arrive at the clofe of their days with 
equal honour, 































THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION : 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I* A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflated from the German of Tychink, 
(Continued from page 259 .) 


sé 

I STOOD on the deck a prey to {peechlefs agony, 
when fuddenly fomebody tapped me on the fhowlder, 
Conceive my aftonifhment when, on turning round, I 
faw Alumbrado ftanding behind me, I ftaggered back as 
ifa midnight fpedtre had taken hold of me with icy 
hands. ‘lerror and furprife deprived me of the power 
of utterance, and fulfpended every motion of my limbs, 
He had made the voyage without my knowledge, and 
found means to keep himlelf concealed from me; you 
may therefore imagiae, how vielently I was affeéted by 
the fudden appearance of that man, whom I fancied to 
be at Lil*on, 

‘Are you not forry now, that you have flightead my 
advice P’”? Alumbrade faid, * it feemsfyou will net fee 
your friend in this world.’?’ Some minutes paffed be- 
fore I wasabletoreply. ‘* Letus now enjoy in filence 
the grandeft_ {peétacle that nature can offord!”? So fay- 
ing, he looked with tranquillity at the feaming ocean, as 
if he had been flanding on the fheltering fhore, far dif. 
tant from the danger that furrounded us from all fides. 
His eyes beheld with inconceivable ferenity the wild 
commotion of the waves, which now raifed the veffel to 
the flaming clouds, and now hurled it into the gaping 
abyfs ef the boiling fea, The firm tranquillity which 
Alumbrado’s countenance befpoke, in {pite of the furious 
combat ef the elements, the impending deftruétion of the 
fhip, and the doleful lamentations ef the defpending crew, 
appeared to me to denote more than human courage, I 
gazed with fecret awe at a being that feemed to be delight- 
ed with a fpeétacle, which made every hair of my head 
rife like brittles. 

* Ai length the flafhes of lightning grew fainter, the 
roaring of the thunder lefs violent, and the fury of the 
winds feemed to be exhaufted ; but the fea continued to 
be agitated in fo dreadful a manner, that weapprehended 
the cables would not be able to ftand the motion of the 
fhip any longer. In vain did we implore human aflift- 
ance by the difcharge of our guns, the towering waves 
threatening deftruétion to ihe boats that attempted to 
come to our relief, 

‘© In vain will human force endeavour to wage the un- 
equal conteft againft all-powerful nature !’’ I exclaimed 
when I beheld that defponding fight. Alumbrado turned 


round. ‘I willtame the fury of thefe foaming waves, 


if you will promife to return to Lifton! I gazed at him. 


in {peechlefs aftonifhment. ‘¢ Iam in earneft,” he re- 
fumed, ** will you return to Lifton??? “If I wiil P” 
I replied, ‘* 1f I will? how can youaik me that queftion ? 
enable me to doit!” Alumbrado left me without re- 
turning an aniwer, 


‘A few minutes after he returned, You will, prefent- 


ly, behold a miracle,” he faid, “ but I muft requeft you 
so icll nobody the author of it.” 
‘] promifedit, and the miracle enfued, 


The rolling 
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foaming fea grew calmand !mooth, We went on fhore, 
wd found ourfelves not farther thana day’s journey 
from Lil*on., 

* You fee my friend, that a higher power, againft which 
oppofition would have been ulelefs, has put a ftop to my 
veyege, I have related the hiitory of it without mak ing 
any comments, and leave it to your own judgment ty 
form ajuft opinion of it. As for me, I am convinced 
that I have at length found the man whom my boding 
foul has long been in fearch of,’ 

This letter aflonifhed me to the higheft degree, and, a 
the fame time, augmented my apprehenfions very much, 
In my anfwer I deciared neither for nor againf Alun.. 
brado’s fupernatural power, becaufe I neither chofe to 
confirm the Duke in his belief tn it, nor torilk lofing his 
confidence ; for how could I have expected to receive far. 
ther intelligence of his conuc&ion with Alumbrado, if [ 
had been deprived of the latter ? and yet it was of the 
utmo(ft importance to meio learn every traniaction of 
that deligning man. 

Notwithftanding this precaution, near a month elapled 
without my having received\an an{wer to my letter, | 
wrote a fecond time to him, but before his an{Wer could 
reach me, was ordered by the King to return inftantly, 
and to make an oral report of the ifiue of my commiflion, 
I was, therefore, obliged todepart without: being able to 
wait thearrival of his letter, 

I anticipated the pleafure of furprifing him by my 
unexpedted arrival, and went to his palace as foon as| 
arrived at Lifton, He rather feemed furprifed than 
pleafed at the unexpeéted fight of me, afking witha kind 
of anxiety, whether I had received hislaft letter, Whea 
I au{wered in the negative he feemed to grow more ealy, 
but adding, fome time after, that it would ee fent after 
me without delay, his brow began againto be overcloud. 
ed. }] wasaot much pleafed with this hehaviour, and 
begged him to relate to me the fequel of Alumbrado’s, 
hiftory, but he defired me to await the arrival of his let- 
ter, in which I fhould finda circumftantial account of it, 
In vain dia J conjure him by the ties of our friendfhip 
to gratify my defire, and tried every art of perfuafion in 
order te get the wifhed for information. He always 
evaded my queftions, and frequently betrayed ftrong 
marks of uneafinels. Difpleafed with this referve and 
my fterious behaviour, I took leave with evident cool- 
nels. 

The two following days elapfed without our feeing 
each other, I muft not forget to mention, that I receiv- 
ed, the fecond day after my arrival, a letter from an un- 
known hand, When I opened the cover, I founda fec- 
ond fealed letter along with the following lines which 
were direfted to me: 

** To morrow you will receive a vifit of an oldacquaint- 
anee, to whomyou will havethe kindnefs to deliver the 
incloied letter. But if he fhould not have made his ap- 
pearance on the day after to-morrow, you may oped 
the letter, which will give you farther information,” 


I could guefs neither the writer of the note, nor who 
that old acquaintance could be, 
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The day following I received the Duke’s letter, which 
had been lent after me, I opened it with impatience, 
and read the following lines: 

‘© 1¢ appears more and more probable tome, my friend, 
that Alumbrado has raifed the tempeft that threatened to 
rove fatal to me, in order to punifh me for my difobe- 
dience to his advice. For fhould he, who can fubdue 
the billowing waves, not alfo be able to agitate them ? 
You may fay whatever you choofe, a fupe rnatural power 
muft have been concerned tn that event, and who is ca- 

able to fix itsextention, its limits ? My father and my- 
{elf vererate Alumbrado asa worker of miracles ever 
fnée that event, although he ftrives to hide himfelf 
behind the pious cloak of humility. 


‘OO! why was Alumbrado not prefent when that 
tempeft raged which deprived me of my Amelia? He 
would have faved her, and all the gods of carth would 
envy me for my felicity. The Irifhman has cheated me 
of every earthly bleffing, by not fulfilling his pro- 
mile, 

‘ Concerning the Irifhman, Alumbrado has given me 
avery extraordinary hint. ‘ The Marquis of F*’ faid 
he, ‘is undoubtedly right when he maintains, that God 
never intrufts an impoftor with the power of working 
miracles. Heis however miftaken, if he thinks the 
{peaking phantom, which Hiermanfor made appear at the 
church-yard, had been nothing elfe but a natural decep- 
tion ; no one will evey periuade methat it is poflible to 
eet any thing of that kind by natural means, Effetted 
by mere natural means, you will fav, and yet no miracle ? 
certainly not ; for cannot Hiermanifor have deluded you 
by the affiflance of the father of lies ? I. will not explain 
my opinion on that head more at large, yet I think the 
jrifhman is an hypocritical villain, who carries on a 
wicked trade, One ought to congratulate you, that 
your good principles deterred him from initiating you in 
his fhecking myiteries, It was net w¥thout reafon that 
he accufed you of want of felf-iubfiflence and refolution, 
for a dreadful degree of firmnets of foul is required for 
joining in a contract whereby mortal men bid defiance to 
the great eternal Ruler of the world, However your 
better genius watched over you, and although you have 
been entangled a long time in the bonds of wickednels, 
yet he has delivered you from thofle {nares before they 
were tied indiffolubly, You ought to be thankful to the 
mercy ef the God of love, and to be on your guard in 


If you fhould meet with men who perform {u- 
. 


future, 
pernatural works, you may eafily fd out what fort o 
people they are ; if they deal in lies and impofition, they 
belong tothe kingdom of darknels, but if—truth and 
juftice is facred to them, they aye children of light. If 
you had examined the Irifhman after this ftandard, you 
would have fied with terror from the apparition ef the 
church-yard, and he would never have fucceeded in en- 
tangling you in an undertaking which has deprived the 
King of Spa*n. of nis The dofrine 
andthe princisles of the lrifhman cught to have render- 
ed him jufpeéted to you. Ele endeavoured to point out 
to you the reafon as the only infallible inftru€tor and 
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guide, at the expence of faith, and ai the fame time flrove 
to confound that very reafon by artful’and fallacious 
conclufions, asthe Marquis of F* has demonftrated ina 
mafterly manner. The Irifhman was very careful not to 
make you reflect on the limits of reafen and the power 
of men, becaufea genius like you would eafily havercen- 
cluded how much we are in want of divine illumination 
and grace ; and it was his chief aim to remove the light 
of religion, becaufe his works required being covered by 
delufive mifts, You will never have feen him frequent 
the church, nor perform religious rites, will never have 
heard him proneunce certain facred names. I know that 
fort of people, who are fo mueh the more dangerous, the 
more they are fkilled in concealing their real fhape be- 
hind deceiving mafks. The fpreading libertinifm, and 
the furious rage of explaining every thing naturally, 
threatens indeed to fufpend the belief in the exiftence, 
nay even in the poflibility of miracles and forcery, how- 
ever,they have not ceafed notwithftanding that. The 
opinions of men may alter, but things will remain as they 
are, The fame Omnipotence that in times of old has led 
the Ifvaelites through the red fea, manifefls itfelf ftill in 
our days through figns and miracles, although they are 
not acknowledged as fuch by the blind multitude. The 
fame reprobated fpirit that {poke formerly through the 
oracle cf Delphos, and by whofe affiftancegSimon the 
magician performed extraordinary feats, is fill ative in 
our prefent times. 

*‘ Is it therefore, improbable that men who by their 
fuperior fanétity rife above the generality, and conne& 
themfelves more intimately with the Gedhead, fhould re- 
femble the Supreme Being in power, and enjoy an im-~- 
mediate influence of the Ruler of the world ? Is it fo 
very incomprehenfible that the fpirit of darknefs fhould 
favour thofe who refemble him in wickednefs, and en- 
dow their inclination of perpetrating wicked deeds with 
a phyfical power of executing their diabclical defigns P 
People of either defcription will, indeed, always rarely 
be met with ; fuperftition will miftakéas fuch many who 
do not belong tothat clals, yet who can prove that they 
do not exift at all ? I am, certainly, no enemy to reafon,: 
however I conceive it to be not lefs abfurd in3tely to 
reje€t whatever is miraculous,than to believe it blindly 
Iiteem reafon while it does mot overftep the limits to 
which it is confined, as the Marquis of F* has juftly 
obferved, norattempts to expel faith, There are fuper- 
natural things, facred truths, which the former,never can 
comprehend, being referved only for the latter, Faith is 
hailed by noontide light, even where reafon finds 
nething but midnight darknefs, While the latter pre- 
ceeds flowly, and with uncertain fleps, threugh @ mazy 
labyrinth of conclufions and arguments, the former 
enjoys a clear immediate fight of truth, and experiences 
all the ftrength of its evidence, 


7 





(To be continued.) * 
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Or tue GENIUS or tut ARABS, 


HAPPINESS, 


Tho’ tempeft frowns, 
Tho’ nature fhakes, how foft to lean on Heav'n ! 
To lean on Him, on whom archangels lean! 





Dr. Younc. 


Fiarriness is more fought after, and with much 
greater avidity, than any other blefling with which this 
terraqueous ball is fuppofed ro be endued. Yet, netwith. 
ftanding the eagernefs with which it is purfued, none has 
been lefs fubftantially obtained. The reafon is obvious, 
Mankind are diflatished withtheir refpeétive fituationsin 
life, and content dwells not in their befoms ; their minds 
are fatiated with what they polfefs ; new objetts hardly 
delight for a moment, ere frefh ones preient themielves ; 
and man, unthinking creature as he is, follows the airy 
phantom, promifing himfelf perfe& happinefs, can he but 
attain another wifh ; but which, when acquired, proves, 
alas ! like the former, the vifionary fatisfaction of an in- 
ftant. 

Content conftitutes continual happinefs ; for with that 
{weet companion, the peafant is greater than a prince de- 
ftitute of the benign bleffing. The glittering. gaudy tin- 
fel of a court, is unable to convey that real happinefs to 
man, which the honeft ruftic feels at the {weet lifpings of 
his innoceé##*babes, and the heartfelt welcome of a faith- 
ful wife as they greet his return every evening froma 
hard day’s toil. Surrounded by this happy group, he fits 
down, breaks the bread of virtuous induftry, bleffes Him 
who gave him ftrength to earn the fcanty meal, and lays 
down on the pallet of penury in peace, to arife with the 
morn to labour and to happinefs, This life he enjoys, 
becaufe he alpires to nothing above that {phere in which 
it has pleafed Omnipoience to place him, 

How few, even in any flate, do we find happy ?. Alas! 
the number is by far too few. ‘To the improper purfuit 
afer happinefs, can we only attribute the mifery of inan- 
kind ; daily, nay een hourly, do we fee dread examples 
of this ferioustruth. But where is the eye that bas not 
beheld, the mind that has not iclt, or the heart that has 
not pitied, fome obje& who has, in grafping at the fha- 
dow of inefs, loft the fubitance ; whether it has met 
the obferyation as a culprit at the bar of a criminal court, 
a lunatic, a beggar, a deluded fema‘te, ora debtor in the 
dreary’manfion of a prifon ? Where is the tongue but 
mult confefs, that they have loft their probity, their rea- 
fon, their independence, their virtue, or their liberty, in 
an improper purfuit after happinefs P However wrong 
their ideas might be, that, and that only, was the aim, 

It will be afked,and with great propriety, what remedy 
we fhould apply for the prevention or cure of fuch an 
unremitting difeale P We canonly recommend conteat ; 


_ not merely as the intereft, but the duty of mankind, For, 


if man repines, at whom is it ? It isat Him who in mer- 
cy infinite made man, There are few, it is prefumed, if 


. they confider this ferious and important truth, who will 
not ceafe to murmur and be dilcontented ; or they muft, 
at leaft, ceafe to offend the Almighty, by repeating thoie 
words which his beloved Son himielf hath taught us, 
faying, ** thy will be done on earth, as it is im heaven,” 





+ PET has ever been as celebrated for horfes of g 
gentle, generous {pirit, as the Arabs for their kill in train. 
ing them, That this praile is not undeferved, nothing 
can more clearly illuftrate, I conceive, than the follow. 
ing incident, recounted by an Englith gentleman, whofs 
credit and repute are well known among his countrymen 
in Bengal. 

Temporarily refident at Buflorah, after a trading voyags 
to the Gulph of Perfia, Mr. T went. one afternoon 
to pay a vilit at the Englifh fattory, Whilft the Chief, 
with feveral other gentlemen befides himlelf, were drink. 
ing coffee ina balcony, an Arab, gallantly mounted, and 
his horfe fuperbly caparifoned, galloped into the court- 
yard: there, for fome time, he exercifed his fteed, dif. 
played perfedt addrefs in the manege, curvetting, pranc. 
ing, volting, wheeling, and caprioling his courler, with 
inimitable grace, and as much expertnefs in the eafy ma. 
nagement of his arms, darting a {pear in the air, and re. 
covering it again at full tilt, with other feats, equally dex. 
terous and entertaining, 

Unluckily, however, for the poor fellow, in croffing a 
bank and ditch, leading from the areatoan adjacent field, 
the horfe, being fatigued, fell dewn, and threw his rider 
headlong in the duft,. A ftream of blood guthed, at the 
fame time, from the creature’s noftrils, and he lay ex. 
tended and motionlefs on the ground. The Arab feem. 
ed ftunned by the fall; but at length recovering, fhook 
his ears, brufhed the duft from his cloaths, replaced his 
turban, and approached his horle, 

But no man nor pencil can exprefs the anguifh and af. 
fli€tion confpicuous in the man’s countenance, on be. 
holding the animal lie in that condition. At fir he ra. 
ved and {creamed, in adelirium of agony; then burfting 





inte tears, kiffed and embraced his horie, bewailing and 


bemoaning his lofs in ail the excefs of defpondency, Sg 
animated, indeed, appeared his grief, and fo deep his dif. 
trefs, as to in{pirea fympathetic aifetion in the bofoms of 
all the {peétators, 

The gentlemen inftantly called him up, and learning 
that the herfe had been bred from a colt in his houfe, and 
was the only fupport (as the man ferved as a monthiy 
Sepahi in the Bafhaw’s army) of his father, inother, him- 
felf, his wife, and three {mall children, and that the lols 
now deprived the whole of fubfiftence, they humanely 
railed a handfome contribution for him, immediately 
among themfelves and their dependents, and, giving the 
man the money, bid him be comforted, and go and buy 
another horfe, 

With effufions of the moft lively gratitude, yet not un- 
accompanied by fighs and fobs, the man received the 
bounty, and once more repaired, deje@edly, towards his 
horfe, in order, as it fhould {cem, to take off the trappings 
and furniture. But no fooner had the wily Arab repaf- 
fed the ditch, than, at a word, the horfe ftarted up; the 
matter vaulted upon his back, and rode away full {peed, 
laughing aloud at the credulity of his ftaring and aftonith- 
ed dupes, and at the fucce{s of his own contrivance, 
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THe HISTORY or Mrs. MORDAUNT. 
[WRITTEN BY MERSELF, | 
(Concluded from our left.) 


B: confoled that our hearts are not tainted with evil, 
and that the conf{cioulnefs of never committing aught 
offenfive to innocence, hangs likea friendly fhade around 
us, to blunt the pointed arrows of adverfity, Fatigue at 
length overpowered the veteran, and he died under a 
holly tree. A tributary tear of gratitude fell from me, 
but I quickly fuppreft my feelings, and envied him his 
fate. The minifter ofthe parifh was a good man, and 
had him interred, When the ruftics retired who had at- 
tended the funeral, I feated myielf by the fod which co- 
vered the remains of my Jaft friend, how often did I raife 
my eyes to heaven, and befeech the Supreme to take me 
to eternal peace, I continued loft in gloemy reveries till 
night furrounded me, I arofe with an intention of pro- 
ceeding tothe next hamlet. AsI walked flow and pen- 
five, my ears were ftruck bya foft voice familiar to them, 
which came from a flower-woven arbour on the road 
fide. I liftened attentively, 1t wasthe voice @f my child, 
amazed, doubting my own fenfes, I crept to the fpet., 
She was fingiig a little air, whieh had once been a fa- 
vourite of mine, chere is no defcribing the melancholy 
melody with which the fung it ; fhe was often interrupted 
by ighs, and her hands were railed to wipe away her 
tears, the beams of the moon fhone zround us, affording 
fuficient light to dilcern every objeét. She turned 
zround and perceived me, the palenels and agony of my 
countenance terrified her, ** Gracious Heaven!’’ cried 
fhe, ** what do I behold P’? * A miferable old man,’ I 
exclaimed, ‘* whole heart is broken by ingratitude and 
erief,”? She fhrieked, fhe would have fled, but her limbs 
aided not her intention, fainting fhe funk at my feet, | 
‘knelt befide her, I clafped her with a kind of phrenzy to 
my breaft, called upon ber to revive, and bleis a father 
who never ccafed to regret her lols, fhe opened her eyes, 
“ Ales ! 1 am unworthy ef fuch tendernels,” * No, my 
child, mercy is the f{weeteft attribute of heaven, to err, 
the weaknefs of humanity.’’ Her head fell upon my 
fhoulder, I wept with her, my heart feemed breaking, it 
that moment comfort fecmed fled from both for ever. 
By degrees I calmed her agitation, * Alas !’”’ faid fhe, 
%“ was it in fearch of fuch a wretch you came P oh! my 
father, how could I ever forget thy precepts, or deviate 
from the path in which you brought me up, but if peni- 
tence and remorie can palliateerror, mine is leffened, from 
the moment of error I have been {uperlatively wretched, 
and incellantly !ooked back to regret that peace which 
can only refult from unfullied innocence.’’ A thoufand 
times the dear unhappy girl knelt at my feet, to implore 
Wy, forgivenefs, I as often alffured her fhe had obtain- 
6% 
more @Ugh peace and innocence,” faid I, * fhall no 
render itten my cottage, yet pity and repentance fhall 
anifnmenen unpleaiing afylum, but may forhe fignal 


wrongs. ~heayen, fall upon the author of your 
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to allow me to attend to the duties of my fun 
rendered my living, left that part of the country, and re- 
tired to this {pot, where unknown and unmoletfted, I may 
brood over my loffes, and where I frequently picture to 
myfelf the terminating {cene, 


nial fympathy. 


Harley’s cottage, when I was called dowrte 
toa gentlemanin the parlour, my heart trembled at the 
{ummons, and my tottering limbs could fcarcely fupport 
me to the fpot. A ftranger in deep mourning met my 
view, 1 gazed attentively on him, and recolleéted the fea- 
tures of my brother, grief had fo altered my form, fo worn 
away all traces of my former felf, that he knew me not, 


till my weak voice proneunced his name, 
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The fhocks my Patty had experienced preyed upon her 


life, ungeafing anguifh like a werm inthe bud, fed on 


her damafk cheek, the glow of health, the fire of imagina- 
tion, and the animation of youth were fled, and a deep 


melancholy feized the foul of my child, the in whom my 
life was wrapt, whom I had nourifhed with fo much ten- 
dernefs, lay expiring before me, like a bloffom immature- 
L ly blighted, I attended her in dumb defpair. A few mo- 
ments before fhe.died, fhe thus {poke, “ Alas my father, 


I have overwhelmed you with forrow, regret me not, let 


not thofe tears fall on my account, in this world all mut 
have been milery, the blacknefs of defpair, I go, bleiled 
by thy forgivenefs, and the promife which {cripture holds 
Out of penitence meeting mercy, a broken and contrite- 
heart is acceptable,’’ 
clofed, and fhe expired, 
in fuch trials, pardoned the firft delirium of grief, in the 
days of mysfelicity I had pitured to myfelf fuch {cenes 
of blifs, I looked forward toa prattling progeny, who 


Her hands were extended, her eyes 
The power who fupported me 


wopld be the comfort of my old age. 
“es How defultory are the {chemes of man, he lays plans 


of permanent felicity, when the whirlwind of afflic. 
tion arrives, and deitroys the towering edifice of creative 
hope. 


*¢ Afier thefe occurrences, my mind was or 
n, I fur- 
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Exquifite were the isnfations of grief and horror, 


which this little tale excited in our breafts; to my feel- 
ings was added a pa::.ful degree of furprife from the name 
of Mordaunt, | enquired, though in accents of dread and 
hefitation, and learned he was the deitreyer of Humes’s 
happinefs. 


Our vifits were frequently repeated fo the cottage of 


the unfortunate old man, to me they were inexpreflibly 
foothing, from kindied grief there was derived a conge- 


Two years had rolled away fince my rete in 


oraing 


‘“ Ahmy filter,’ cried he, ‘* think not your brother 


could ever ferget your gentle werth, could ever think 
you delerving of cenfure, or like the world be biaffed by 
misfortune to forget yeu, a father’s interdi€ion prevent. 
ed me ere this, vifiting your retreat, that father no long. 
er exifts te oppole my intentions, he died convinced of 
your innocence, and breathing wifhes for your felicity. 
Harland, the penitent Harlandis no more, fenfible of the 
injuftice he had done you, heacknowledged his ¢ruelty, 
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and has by kis death, 
and to your child.” 

I wept as my brother pele in! heart was oppreft by 
a variety of emotiths, and my gloomy foul turned to the 
untimely grave of Harland—my brother conje&ured my 
feclings—* J fee’’ cried he, ** from what a mingled fource 
your tears flow, but ah my fifter, in this life happine(s 
eive fome alloy.’ 


reftored you te fame, to fortune, 


muft ever ree 

His contolations fLrengthened my reafon in combating 
grief—I reflected that even if Harland lived,to mehe muft 
have been loft, fince afier the unfortuneba rencontre be- 
tween himand my hufband, a conneétion with him would 
have confirmed an invidious world in every idea they 
had formed prejudicial to me, 

He was foon ftruck by the charmsand innocent fimpli- 
city of Louifa, her heart returned his partiality, and I 
had the happineis of witnefling their union, 

Their happinets, the education af my chikd, and felf- 
exertion, roulfed me from the lethargy of grief, and diffu- 
fed a calm over my mind I never hoped to have ex perien- 


ced. 








THE SCHOOL OF NATURE, 


“ Nature {preads 
An open volume ; where, in ev’ry page, 

Wer the wonders of Almighty Pow’r, 
Infinite Wiidom, and unbounded Love. 

Here fweet inflraGion, entertaining truths, 
Reward the fearching mind, and onward lead 
Enquiring Thought: new beauties ftill unfold, 
And ep’ning wonders rife upon the view. 

The Mind, rejeicing, comments as fhe reads ; 
While through th’ infpiriag page Conviction glows, 
And warms to praife her animated pow’'rs.”’ 





THEODOSIA. 


N ATURE prefents to the imagination an inexhaufted 
fund of rational amufement. 
ble works of creation, is ne lefs inftru€tive than pleafing. 
Animate as well as inanimate objeéts afford an abundance 
of entertaining ideas, 


wonder 
imiles 


ratitude, and praife, 


univerfal exiftence, 
earthly fubftance, down to the fimpleft blade of herbage, 
a granery is opened to fatisfy the defires of, and impart 
delight to, rational mortals, But, notwithftanding the 

innumerable bleffings cenferred on man frem above, if 
we attentively mack: the condu& of the majority of indi- 
viduals, painful as it may be to our own feelings, or thofe 
ofsevery contemplative, virtuous, and fenfible perion, 
how féw are there to be found, who are truly thankful 
for the mercies they enjoy ? How few, indeed, who ack- 
nowledge the goodnels of an omnipotent and omnilcient 
being! They live as if they were indebted to none for 
their life or their enjoyments. Unthankful and ungene- 
rous man! why art thou fo impious as to forget that in- 
¢umbognt gratitude, and that greceful duty, which thou 


To contemplate the inimita- 


equally calculated to raife in the 
fouls of human beings the moft unfeigned offerings of 
The gaiety of {pring, the 
mimer, the’ fecundity of autumn, and the drea- 
rinefs of winter, all combine to celebrate the Author of 
From the moft curious and precious 
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oweft to thy heavenly Father? Why trample on every 
moral obligation ? why fhun the precepts - pious Wil 
dom, and the ditates of impartial Conictence? Reuze 
thylelf from the torpor whieh now enve lopes thee, and 
learn to be thankful for thofe bieffings which thou dof 
affuredly receive from above; and, in the words of the 
late ' pious Mr. Addifon, teftify thy acknowledgments— 
“© When all thy mercies, O my God! 
My grateful foul furveys, 
Tranfporied withthe view. I’m lof 
In wonder, love, and praife!” 

Let not any one think it beneath him, or ia the fmallef 
degree derogatory to his chara&er or {phere in life, how. 
ever learned, opulent, andexaited, he may be, to retire 
occafionally from the bultle of the world, and to meditate 
in fome calm and undifturbed recels, the perfeétions of 
kis Maker, and the works of his hands, Believe me, the 
moft refined pleafures are to be derived from iuch inno. 
cent, delightfal, and laudable purfuits, The magnificent 
and wonderful objeés of the celcftial, and the curtofity 
and variety of the vegetable world, as well as the forma. 
tien of all animals, reptiles, infeéts, and other produc. 
tions of Nature, have properties which, if accurately 
viewed, yield inconceivable aftonifhment ta the beholder, 
When fpring, fer example, returns with all it’s native 
beauties, as fucceeding the gloomy afpe& and forbidding 
horrors of winter ; when it (eems witha matchlefs f{plen. 
dour and magnificence ; when its green hues and univer. 
fal verdure come forth in all their priftine elegance, and 
enchanting attra¢tions ; and the birds warble and attune 
in {prightly attitudes, their refpe&tive notes, even then 
they are almoft always either forgotten or difregarded; 
even then men negle& to thank the Author of life and 
happinefs, the fource of every diftributive bleffing. What 
culpable negligence is this, in rational and accountable 
beings! Othat man would attend with docility to thele 
important truths, and frequently refle€ton the revolvimg 
feafons of the year, and the School of Nature, which 
would afford him an endlels variety of uleful 
ftru€tive leffons ; and, in an iminent degree, furnifha 
convincing and happy demonftration of the wildom, 
power, and geodnels, of the Creator, 


and in- 





ANECDO tT E, 
Pe at the Secend afking the famous Bifhop Stil- 


lingfleet, how it came to pals, that although he was in- 
formed he always preached withoul daok ellewhere, yet he 
always read his Sermons before the Court? The Bifhop 
replied, that the awe of fo wifean audience, where he. {aw 
nothing that was not greatly {uperier to himfelf, made 
him afraid totruft his memory, “ But will your ma- 
jetty (continued Stillingfleet) permit me toafk you? 
queftion in my turn ?---Why do you re ad your Speech’ 
when you can have no fuch reafons ?’’---** Why, .’ * . 
Dottor, (faid the King) your gueflien is 2 arlia. 
one, and fo fhall be my aniwer.---I have afkede ey), : 
ment fo often, and for fe much money, (47 ~ 
to look them in the face.”’ 


very rp 
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OBSERVATION. 
+6 Out caput idle faci.” 


sé 

(sivine advice unaiked,”’ fays Lord Chefterfield,: 
‘isa piece of rudenefs ; itis, in efted, pears santa 
wifer than thefe to whom we give it; reproac ing them 
with ignorance and inexperience. It isa freedom that 
puzht not to be taken with any common acquaintance.” 
Not withftanding, there are thoie whe affume the place of 
preceptors, not only to their familiars, but to thofe with 
whom they have no particular acquaintance, nor can 
claim te leaft pretence to fuperierity. 

There is alfo another clafs of people who render them- 
felves infufferably difgufting, by a kind of blind raillery, 
which they employ againft fome perfon prefent : to whom 
they offer the moft unpardonable infults, without faying 
any thing in particular that can properly be refented, 

An inftance of both thele charaéters I met with, not 
long fince, in a gentleman whom I chanced to fall in com- 
any with : andas I perceived his obfervations were alto- 
gether levelled at me, I fhall not hefitate to offer a few re- 
marks thereon 3 and, in my turn, propofe a word of in- 
ftruétion to thofe who may be guilty of the like errors. 
Should they wifh to convince any oe of his faults, on 
honourable grounds, let them, without referve, addrefs 
the immediate perfon intended, with freedom and can- 
dour: forthey may beaffured that open reproof is better 
than covert infults, ‘* Poifoned arrows,’’ (to ufe the 
words of a celebrated author, on another occafion) ‘and 
{tabs in the dark, are not more repugnant to the laws of 
humanity’? than ** this dattery of indire& farcafm, 
Reflections, thus obliquely delivered, though clothed in 
the ** mildeft language,” give to perfons of difcernment 
and fpirit *fenfible” offence, Every body knows that 
thé provokingift things are frequently uttered in the 
ironic flyle ; and it is quite as certain, that the acuteft 
fting often lurks under the fofteft expreffions, ‘The dag- 
ger becomes not lels keen for being polifhed. 

ETHICUS. 
New-York, Oftober 6, 1796. 
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THE CHURCH YARD, 


A FRAGMENT, 


rrr sr) . 

I WALKED into the Church-Yard, and placed 
myfelf near a grave that had been newly dug, in order to 
take a view of the different characters that approached. 

~—The body was depofited in the place appointed. The 
mourners flood near the clergyman, as he read the fervice, 
Vane father of the departed held a handkerchief in his 
hand, which he alternately applied to each eyc, for the 
purpolfe of wiping off the briney tear; for they were 
abundantly furcharged therewith, Hiseye was fixed on 


the coflin; mow it reverted to the minifter: again it fell 
to the ground in hopelefs forrow, 
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The uncle next caught my attention; he alfo held a 
handkerchief in his hand.---But fer the life of me I could 
not tell for what, unlefs it was that fafhion demanded it, 
His forrow appeared to refide no where but im his drefs: 
and I mult fay, he was in na wife deficient in that point. 
I could not perceive that he took the leaft notice of the 
ceremony ; his attention was more occupied on the things 
of this world. I imagined he was taking the model of 
a houfe that ftood near; and it furprifed me not a little 
that he did not take out his pocket-book, in order to 
note it, 

In the countenance of the divine was depitted humi- 
lity---lt was with folemnity he fulfilled his office. 

The people were departing 5 but the fncere mourner 
was {till ftanding by the grave. The uncle had reached 
the gate ; but fuddenly he arrefted his eps: he miffed his 
fellow, and returned. He pulled out his handkerchief 
again, and when he ftood along fide his brother applied 
it to his eyes! 
Shame on the hypecrite! 








L. B. 
Oftober 14, 1796. 
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MARRIE D, 

On Monday evening the goth ult. by the Rev, Dr. 
M‘Knight, Mr. Cnoare, to Mrs. Saran YOuNG, Wi- 
dow of the late Mr. Ebenezer Young, all of this city. 

On Wednefday evening the 8th inft. by the Rev. John 
Juland, Mr. Curistopuer Dunn, late of Yorkhhire, 
England, to Mrs, Nancy Ferris, of Throgs Neck. 

On Thurfday evening the oth inft. by the Rev. Mr, 
Goedhue, Mr, Ettas Brevoort, to Mifs MaRGARET 
PainTeR, both of this city. 

A few evenings fince, by the Rev. Dr. Beach, Mr. 
Joun Doustepay, Printer, to Mrs, Ope tt, both of 
this city. 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 12th to the 18th, inft. 














Thermometor Prevailing OBSERVATION 
obferved at winds | on the wharaan 
6, A.M 3, P. M. | 6, 3 > . 3 
deg. 100 deg. 109 | 
Feb. 12 31 53 25 w. do. | clear, calm, do. do. 
13 | 36 38 ne. e. | cloudy, It. wind, rain do. 
141 35 36 ne. do. | rain, light wind, do. do, 
15} 27 go ne. nw. | {fnow, light wd. clear do. 
16 | 25 33 nw, do. | clear, light wind,de do, 
17} 25 39 e. Ss. } cloudy, It. wd. do. h wad. 
18 | 36 41 nw. do. | cloudy, It. wd. raia do. 
aN EEE Sf FP>>;-> >> vee, 





SENSATION AND PERCEPTION, 
A THOUGHY. 
S ys are the dewy tears of morn, 
Whieh drop profufion in the fhow’r; 
And {weet she incenfe-breathing gale, 
Which fcatiers fragrance from the flow’r. 


But trifling fuch poor charms appear ; 
Can thefe with Nature’s feelings vie? 
Much {weeter is the falling tear ; 


More grateful ftill—the heaving igh ! ’ 
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Be. fe iE ae Tink 
A PASTORAL. 


V V HY fteals from my bofom the figh ? 

Why fix'd is my gaze onthe greund ? 
Come, give me my pipe, and I'l! try 

To banith my cares with the found. 


Ere now were its notes of accord 

With the fmile of the flow’r-feoted mufe : 
Ab! why, by its mafer implor'd, 

Shou'd it now the gay carol refufe ? 


*Twas taught by Lavinta’s {mile 
ta the mirth-loving chorus to join ; 
Ah me! how unweeting the while ! 
Lavinia cannot ke miae! 





Another, more happy, the maid 
By fortune is deftin’dto blefs—— 
Tho’ the hope has forfook that betray'd, 
Yet why fhou'd I love her the lefe! 


Wer beauties are bright as the mern, — 
With rapture I ceunted them o'er ; 
Such virtues thefe beauties adorn, 
I kuew her, and prais’d’em no more. 


I team’d her no goddefs of love, 
I gall’d not her beauty divine: 
Thefe far other paffions may prove, 
But they could net be figures ef mine. 


It ne’er was apparell'd with art, 
On words it could never rely ; 
Itreign’d in the throb of my heart, 

It fpoke in the glance of my eye. 


Oh fool! in the circle to fhine 
That Fafhion’s gay daughters approve, 
You muft {peak as the fafhions incline ;— 
Alas! are there fafhions in love ? 


Yet furethey are fimple who prize 

The tongue that is fmooth to deceive; 
Yet fure fhe had fenfe to defpife 

The tinfel that folly may weave. 


Wheff I talk’d, I bave feen her recline 
With an afpe@ fo penfively fweet,—- 

The’ I {poke what the fhepherds opine, 
A fep were afham’d Lo repeat. 


She is foft as the dew-drops that fall 

From the lip of the {weet-fcented pea ; 
Perhaps, when fhe {mil'’d upon all, 

I have thought that fhe {mil’d upon me: 
But why of her charms fhould I te?! ?. 

Ah me! when her charms have undone ! 
Yet I love the refle&ion too well, 

The painiul refle€tion to fhun. 


Ye fouls of more delicate kind, 
Who feaft not on plealure alone, 





Who wear the foft fenfe of the mind, 
To the fons of the world are uaknown ; 


Ye know, tho’ I camnot exprefs, 

Why I foolifhly dote on my pain; 
Nor will ye believe it the lefs 

Thet I haye not the fkiil te comptaig. 


I ‘e° on my hand witha figh, 
y friends the foft fadnefs condemn; 
Yet, methinks, tho’ I cannot tell why, | 
I fhould hate to be merry likn them, 


When I walk'd in the pride of the dawn, 
Methought all the region lock’d bright: 
Has fweeinefs forfaken the lawn? 
For, methinks, I grow fad atthe fisht. 


When I ftood by the ftream, I have thonokt 
There was mirth inthe tremulous found ; 

But now 'tis a forrowful note, 

’ And the banks are all gloomy around | 


I have laugh’d at the jeft of a friend ; 

Now they laugh and I know not the caufe, 
Tho’ I feem with my looks to attend, 

How filly ! I afk what it was! 


They fingthe {weet fong of the May, 
They fing it with mirth and with glee; 

Sure I once theught the fonnes was gay, 
But now 'tis all fadnefs to me. 


Oh! give me the dubious light 

That gleams thro’ the quivering fhade ; 
Qb! give me the horrors of night 

By gloom and by filence array’d ! 


Let me walk where the foft rifing wave 
Has piétur’d the moon on its breaft : 
Let me walk where the new-cover’d grave 

Allows the pale lover to refi! 


When fhall I in its peaceable womb 
Be Jaid with my forrows afleep ? ° 
Should Lavinia but chance on my tomb<= 
I could die if I thought fhe would weep. 


Perhaps, if the fouls of the jut 
Revifit thefe manfions of care, 
Itmay be my favourite truft 
To watch o'er the fate of the fair. 


Perhaps the foft thought of her breaft 
With rapture more favour’d to warm ¢ 
Perhaps, if with forrow opprefs’d, 
Her forrow with patience to arm. 


Then! then ! in the tendereft part 

May I whifper, * Poor Coin was true ;” 
And mark if a heave of her heart 

The thought of ker Corin purfue. 











A JEU D’ESPRITY, 
UOTH Biah—* I would not, for the world, have it known, 
Z But Mifs Franr’s with voung Stress in che dark !?— 


*€ Phao! pi eo!” cries old Sly, © pr’ythee leave them alone, 


They are only producing a Spark.” 
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